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BE HAPPY AS YOUXAN

 3is life fn not all sunshine,;
Nor s it yot all showers

ot storms and oslms aiternate,
Ax tho ns among the flowe s,

And while we seek the rosesy .
The thorns Tull oft we soan;

Stil 1ot us. thongh they wount va,
BB happy as we can.

This iite has beavy orossed
An well np joys lo Raare,
A geiefs and dimappo pEmests
Which you and | must bear.
Yoo it Misfortun ' inve
Entombs Hope's denreat plan,
Let us, with what is left us,
I$e happy we we 0av.

The sum of our eujovment
Is mads of listle things,
Awn oft the Lroa'est 1ivers
Are formed of smallost »prings,
By trensuring small waters
“Mhe riverareach their span;
Mo we laoretas our phosures,

Enloying what we caa,

Phere nay he burning deserts
 bigugh which our feet must go,
Ilut there are green oases
easant palm -Lives grow,
may wot follow
th our earts wounld plaz,
o s make all aronad us
Aus bappy an we can,

W liere
Aund w

Terhaps we may tob elimb with
smbition to its goul,

Riill Tet un nuswer “Present,”
AVhen duty ealls the roll!

 Aud whatever our appointment,
{1e nothing lews than Mun,

Anl, eueertal in submission,
Hos happy 88 you can.

NO THIRD MES. PERRY.

| tripe and  sausage-ment and corn
' the ham herself;
| house four times a year.

masterhand at quilting,
- ways made her own bonnete.

and she nl-

' band in that way. ‘
and chieese, I think if she hadn't died
so suddenly, poor thing, that she

| could have beaten uny record in the

| conntry!”
Alice sighed deeply. How conld
she, a slender, inexperienced girl of
twenty, hope to cope with these
marvelous attaimments? -
“Henry never told wme all this,”
said she.

many a time,"” said Mrs, Perry senior.
“But perhaps Le didn’t like to allude
to it while you were playing on your
melodeon and reading your books.
Dorothy never got any time to read!”

“But if yowll teach me,” pleaded
Alice, “I will do my best to learn.”

She locked the melodeon, put away
tbe tooks end portfolio, and her bas-
ket -f faney needle-work, and set her-
seir resoiutely to work to fill the place
¢f tho departed Dorothy,

“Why, what # little housewife you
are,” sad Henry, laughing when she
suowed him the tray of golden butter
that she had cliumed, and succeeded

fire snd reducing her pretty complex-
ion to scarlet, in cooking buckwheat
{ cakes for breakfust.

! “I want to be one,” said Alice,
| wistfully. _

She cut up squaresof bright colored

“she unin't the same sort us your | ealico into I):lt'l'.']l'“'ol'k' she studied

first wilfe, Heunry,” said Mrs, Perry,
with un ominous closing of her upper
Lip over the lower one.

Mrs. Perry called herself a devout
ehristian
shie was held in estimation as one of
the salt of the earth, comforting be-
sde a sick bed, efficient in_a neglected
nousehold, and weleome everywhere.
And woen ‘Allice May canme to the
ald nomestead, us her son's second
wife, she naturally looked up with
reverential affection tothe venerable
white-capped old lady.

“Sweetheart!” the young husband
Lad said, looking fondly into the eyes
of his bride, as they stood under the
blossoming boughs of the quinee trees
ou the soft May night when first he
hrought her home, “do you think you
«an be happy here?”

“Oh, Henry," the young wife had
seplied, “it is like a little paradise.™

ut Mrs. Henry Perry soon found
aat that Lilac farm was something
more practical than her ideas of para-
dise.

“Don't know how to churn!” said
Mys. Penry, senior, in amazement.
“ Why Allice where were you brought
up? Henry's first wife thought noth-
rag of churning twenty pounds of
batter of a moring besides doing all
ghe house work, and getting break-
fast for four hired men.”

Allice colored to the very roots of
her loxuriant chestnut-brown hair.

“1 know nothing about the country,
dear Mys. Perry,” said she, for she
was too shy to use the tender term
eaothier’ unless by the special invita-
sion which had not been accorded.

I was eduncated, you know, at a

Y

Loarding school; after I graduated 1!

tanght scliool nutil I met Henry, and

"
—

“I dare say,” said Mrs. Perry, dryly;
*pat if vou are going to be a farmer’s
wife, it is high time you aequainted
vourself with some of the duties per-
saiming to your position. My son's
first wile, now, was & model.”

Alice looked eagerly up.

* Please, M, 1'\‘.!'_\‘.” she said, tell
me what she nsed to do.  Of conrse,
1 bave had no experience, but- X

“Well, said Mrs. Peryy, looking np

he top fringe of the curtains and
sonchiing the tips of Ler fingers retlect-

wwely torether, "shie had a faenlty,
Doyothy  had. dhe was a  famous
Shie baked fresh 1'—51 3 oevery
2y, for Do one «ill lie l"\]'-:‘L'f-‘Li o
“ fule mes. el bot breakiast
wore like cukes of suow, and
mostly haud fles  [or supper,
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the cookery-book until herhead ached,
she caught a heavy cold working over
butter in the damp dajry house, and
sprained her wrist washing clothes,

All through the country which after all looked dim and dirty.,

She rose early and went to bed late;
she counted egas, mixed whitewash,
made herself sick chopping up sau-
sage-meat, and strained her back lift-
ing a kettle of pickles off the fire, and
still she strove resolutely on.

“I should like to do just wlat Dor-
othy did,” she said to herself. *I
don't think Henry is quite plensed
when I am so busy in the kitchen of
an evoning that I cannot spare time
to coge in and hear him read the
Waverly novels alond. And my feet
| ached so this morning with the cream
gkinming that 1 could not walk with
him. to the haying ground. But I
am doing my duty, and that ought to
be reward enough!”

That same afternoon, however, poor
Alice was forced to flee to her own
roomy with. sick -headache, and.-seek
ith_e refuge-of her pillow, There,Mys.

John Bonney, a cheerful little neigh-
bor, found her.

“Sick, are yon? asked Mrs. Bonney.

“I'm not very well,” acknowledged
' Alice.

“Al, I thought so!” snid Mrs Bon-
| ney. ‘

“What do yon mean?” asked Alice.

“Why, you've been killing yourself
by iuches!" said Mrs. Bonney, “as
fast as you could. I've seen it all.
I'm not your next door neighbor for
nothine!™

“[ am trying to do myduty,” plead-
led Alice, with filling eyes. “I'm try-
ing to be like my husband’s first
wile!”

“Fiddlesticks! said Murs.

Bouney.

| " Like Dorothy Parker, indeed! Why
she was nothing but a household

dmdge, and she tinally drudged her-
self to death, withont anybody being
particularly sorry for her. She never
visited, slier never read, she never
kept up with the progress of life’s
purels '.i:tlu"'ul.I her. A\lt.\' machine
could have filled her place,

“Mrs. Bouney, you onght not to
talk so,” said Mas. Perry uneasily.

“It's the trmth,”™ said Mrs. Donney,
“lowever, do as you please. Itsa
privilege which people generaliy claim
I lave. obsewved; kill yourself if yon
like. Perhaps the third Mrs. Perry

4

will e a listle more sensible,”

So Mrs, Bonney pnt the bognet of
tea-rose bids, which she hind brought,
into water, and  tripped lengbingly

. Wi Alive, gi'n]'ih': her hands

€l 1 robng ey {1'_..] o
sk hitase vli wie pient, herself or
M= DBoutes, n Wdoin wlhiels direetion

W : A i 1 ¥ auu i
AP !

A his ent
that s nasal, mone
Vb e er-in- lownstairs
talk her husl md ntienng

. & : opens onr sketch.

~ t < sOIt  AS VONI
frst W Houry Mrs. Perrv.br.,

it Ler Iry ns
\ bt the farmity

She Jav there quite still and quiet,

t_ el L YUs, Sle Dever "l'l!.t'-i
themn when Heary Perny humsell tp-

toed into the oo, and believing he
| asloep tiptoed ot muttenng to

’ himnselt

ACALL,

“ hl! i m' °l"
!m& :d::ltlgrn' l?: Perry, mﬁor. Ido;‘i “l:,!ut. morning
“ ula e ’
Dorothy always, slway 7 t:ﬁ | rose and dressed herself with care.

“Bless me,” said Mrs, Perry, Sr.,
Bho was n | “where are you going, Alice?

A wo-!

' man ean save so mneh for her hus-
As for the butter

“I suppose he has thought of it

in burming her fingers at the ironing |

. “Pour‘l'i,tl.le‘_dn_iny, she is entirely
howevlr, Alice

4

“To the village,” answered Alice.

elder matron.

“To engnge a dressmaker and seam-
| stress first,” said Mrs, Perry, Jr., and
|to get o strong girl to do the house-
' work, next."
| “A girl )" screnmed the old lady,
Dorothy never X

“No," said Alice; I know she nev-
er kept a servant.
clcmml] and chumed and sewed her-

gelf out of the world.

sort of way.

breaking down my health, und shut-
ting myself out of the world of books
and scignee. I do not think my hus-
band desires such o sacrifice——"

“Of course I don't,” said Henry,
yromptly, “The house has been as
Iouelv as & convent since you buried
voun;olf in the kitehen and dairy. I
married you for a companion, nota
drudge. Have half a dozen servants,
|Alice, only let us have books and mu-
sic and pleasant wood-lawn walks
again.”
| ““Thank you dearest,” said Alice, as
'she kissed his forehead.
| Muys. Perry, Br., rolled ny her eyes
jand clasped her hands, and declared
wtto voce she didn't know what the
world was coming to.

Mzs. Bonney was feeding chickens
at her own door when Alice Perry re-
'tmmed from her walk to the village.

“Are you better?" asked this young

red republican, smiling cordially.
’ “Thanks,” Alice answered, “Iam
‘much better. I have just engaged a
sewing woman and a stont Sweedish
servant girl to do the house work at
the farm. Iam no longer ambitious
to do as Dorothy did.”

Mrs. Bonney waved her sun bon-
net in the air and exclaimed:

“Bravo! There will be no third
Mrs. Perry after all!”

And her words were prophetic.—
Lural Press.

~ ““Reason Enough.”

“Back, I say!”

The silvered foam of the sea was
splashing in rythmic cadence on the
white sand of the beach, while here
and there a fleck of waveaing light
from the signal buoy on Sardine
shoals—that dreaded spot beneath
whose treacherous waves so many
goodly ships freighted with precious
burdens from far Cathay and Mus-
kegon had disappeared forever.

“You don't love me,” said the girl,
speaking slowly, “or you could not
speak so eruelly. ~ On this beautiful
night, when the hillsare suffused with
amber haze, through which the stars
glow and throb in silent splendor, we
should think of mnaught but love—
pure, passionless love, that will bind
our hearts together in a chain whose
every link shall be a kiss, whose every
fold a sweet caress.”

For an instant the man did not
reply. Then the girl stretched forth
'to lum he bare white arms that glis-
'tened like marble in the glowing
dusk, but he heeded them not,

“Will you not speak to me, sweet-
heart?” she said, an infinite pathos in
| the soxds-

No answer came.

Again the out-

i streteed
' witl pitiful eloquence for the joy that
was never to be.  Looking at her with
a haughty, almost Vice Presidens
Davis expression on his face, Bertram
acain saud:

“Back, I say!”

With o despaiving gleam in her
handsome eyes Givofle turned away

and besan to sob as if her corset
would break, “God help me,” she
said, in desparing accents, “1 cannot
baek.™

“Why not,” asked Bertram.

“Becanse,” was the reply in tear-
“miy polugise is too
1 l.ll'l']."‘. :i_fi:‘;" { "Toreeron _". LN,

€ '..1,1!*'\{ Tones,

Biasting Wationt Boring.

A+ Austrizn enginger has discoverad
integrating rocks,
this system is to
A Qas
uie siind ko ;4 A R A R B TE TR g'-t'lr:|1p:t‘.
ot as bithertoan a bole bored juto a
rock to be blasted, but in the cylinder
m .lq[-rtiu[-. [he l‘ul’,‘;!:gd n!.:;\'
tonches the surfece of the rock which
it 18 desieed to shatter. The explosion
of the dvpamite 1s effeeted i\ et

f wlectrivity. wtid the « fect 15 =and to
be greater th-n the nsaal cartri ige iy
s hoe 11 Loe roek. The rock 1= shat
terelen 1nte fravoietits 5O small that s
¢ r straam s able 1o w wh them wwarv
aithont b=lp, vhereas in the I
Fuu‘.nit!"ffh" MOOR I8 fN.I'_T 9}?“!‘ nyp
ioto bogs s More or jess troublesome
to remove. This svstem is celemiated
to eflect a saving of fally forty per cent.

e ! of ;]:"
[he ehtef foature of

cuploy a bollow ovlioder liko

cume 0f

| a8 sompared with the old aystem.

“What for?” cross-questioned the

But Dorothy

I've no inten- |

tion of settling my own career in that
I find that I ean't do

the work of this farm myself without

A MOB FOILED.

Five People Killad Outright, Kix Serlously Wosnd: |
od amd Seventosn Others Stightly Hurt.
Telegram from Ashland, Ky,

Wm. Neal and Ellis Craft were
conyictod some u:lunthn ngc;{ n; t!:e
Catlettsburg (Boyd county, Ky.) ¢ir-|her on the arm, At
cuit court of the murder of Robert | States buby, who did 1:: ::5
and Fannie Gibbons and Emma Car- | German, was tiokled to hear th‘:“ﬂl
vier. They were granted a new trial wnd he “svickered” at the balk,
Ly the supreme court, George Ellis, ‘“‘-‘:‘1 of T‘h" lunguage thut was beiug
an nccomplice who confessed and was | BP9 5O w‘:: great big mau pug by
sentenced to imprisonment for life, ‘;s -23 uomet:mguood old lady’y clioek,

«as hanged by a mob at Ashland last : g sbeouraging, and
\\.m]l‘t r}, y great big tear came to ber eye, und .\
suminer.

. looked us happy a8 8 qnecy, |
On Monday last, Neal and Craft, | brown eyes l:,‘ the &;‘u“pun:guplhﬂ.

O 1 | W
guarded by 220 state troops, with one | big, and his face sobersd dowy {
soction of artillery, arrived at Cat- |laugh, und he suid, “Pupa, u"i’:":;
lettsburg from Lexington, where they motber!” Wo kuew it wus, bug hoy

e be f safe keepit ,mfuhuuldafonr-year-uld s1eepy bah
r:'::uedbfﬁf:l.hem O o e Bryn | could’t understaud_Geruian, el g

Yesterday Judge Brown | . r thet
granted a change of venue to Carter f&“:::g dwm.hﬁ’? nﬂ:u ; muther,‘r,‘
county. Last night a mob at Ash- | 54 “O the big man w:::' ;‘." &
land stopped a train on the Chespeake | per,” The big man bustle d° ":'llo _
& Ohio ruilrond and searched it for| gave the rocking chuir to the li‘::'.u.c:.
the prisoners. This afternoon at 2:80 | mother, and preseutly the man ﬂ;ms id
Sheriff Kountz, with the state troops | with a bagguge mau, wnd to hitnh:
and, prisoners, boarded the steamboat |spoke English, He said: *“Ihis is my
' Granite State for Maysville, intending mother and she does not speak Eugligh

to go thenee by rail to Lexington jail The is going to Jowa, but T huve g gy
| to confine the prisoners until trial. Ei’o“‘;:tg: dtht?) ']‘feit' l‘)‘;‘“"a and I want yoy
The mob at Ashland, which is five | op the right car wigf:geﬁ‘: sce her’
{miles down the river toward Catletts- ima center, and tell thstfx o dll::;rn:;:
burg, seized a ferryboat and stood out | is my mother, And Lere's a dollar for
to intercept them. The Granite State, | you, and I will do as much for phac
lunder full headway, steamed around mother some time.” 'The baggage may

| the ferryboat, when, seeing they were grasped ihe dollar with one hapg,™
about to lose their prev, the mol | grasped the big mau's hand with the

opened fire, which was returned by '°“hf‘;" mqt{:"'k"d at the little Germay
the troops with fatal effect. The fer- ‘Eﬂt N kad & mupthes (o, & that showed -
z e | 00, and woalmost

ryboat party, finding the troops were |y now the old lady was well t

in earnest, withdrew, with one killed | Then we put the sleeping miud:z:t:d“

and several wounded. The battle was | on a bench and went out and got l::‘
for several minutes pretty hot, but | quainted with the big German, and he
the stenmboat rapidly got away and |talked of horse trading, buying and

Lout of range of the ghore in front of |selling, and eoverything; that showed

the Aldine hotel. The fire of the him to be a live business man, ready

" : for any speculation, from buying a
troops was' scvere, the shots passing vearling colt to's erop of homgng“ !

over the ferryboat, killing five specta- | :

tors and wounding t.wex{ty-one o'thers. l!’?:-!::'% 3‘;:::3 hfﬁnw:‘; ah::rdy :on:k{

Among those killed were a woman ' disappointment and rough rosds, but

and an infant in her arms, whose  with all of his hurry and excitement, he

brains were dashed out by a stray was kind to his mother, and we loved

shot. him just a little, and when, after a few.
minutes’ talk about business he said,

man, _

givig bor, avidbutly, lote of it e
tion about the route she was goj
telling her about her ﬁoto::::'“
bagguge check, aud ocossionally e

arms plended mutely and |

‘got that 1u ham

In the midst of the excitement a
runaway team and wagon dashed into
the struggling mass of citizens as they
fled from the murderous bullets, alto-
gether making a frightful scene.

The community is very much ex-
cited, and threats are made fo go to
Lexington in force and execute ven-
geance upon the prisoners.

None of the passengers were hurt
by the firing of the mob.

Following is a partial list of the
killed and wounded:

Killed—Col. Rippart, George Kener,
a child of Henry Dunlap, James Me-
Donald, John Baugh.

Seriously wounded—Charles = Bo-
linger, Will Bolinger, Willis Serrey,
Will Springer, Moses Serrey, Gerham
Randall and Robert Pritchard.

Slightly wounded—Mart Dunlap,
Alex, Haris, John Gallagher, Julius
Sommers, Thomas Bixd, Mxs. B. But-
ler, A. H. Dickson, Thomas Demer-
era, N. E. Bell, Dr. Gills, Martin
Gear, Robert Lowther and J, W.
House.

Col. Rippaxrt, numbered among the
killed, was an old and highly respected
citizen of 70 odd years, universally
loved, and a favorite of both old and
young. He was the father-in-law of
Col. Douglass Putnam, Jir., superin-
tendent of the Ashland Coal and Iron
Railway company, and well known in
Marietta circles.

Bullets striking the depot and pen-
|etrating the walls caused its occupants
to seek healthier guarters.

The list of wounded ineludes all
ages and both sexes, and amputation
'in several eases will be necessary.

‘ Mother.

: It is euvy to 817, be iind to mother,”
[and wiuety nine peopie ina hnodred
| will say it, and mauy of them will be
| mighty nokind to mother if they are
not carefnl to wateh every expression
aud not spesk harsbly some day when
[t crres of the world troub le them
[ When ti.¢ mothrig cld and has noth-
ing to d» but to think of her boys, and
compare their pressnbt size with their
size wh n 816 terderly cared for them,
| and wheu she becomes so tender
uearied that » eross look multes her so
sorry, & Lig boy wauts fo look at him-
self iu the plass before he speaks, for

fear there may be 4n expression of care

on his face ahich sha #=ll mistake for
somet Niue vise. A mway ibst cau school
bBimself s0 Do ecan o froe the cares of
the worid, where Lis heart is hardenad
and his Dbrain nesrly erszed, so the

presence of lis wotber with a bappy
smile, as though the world was all &
great pienic, fntl of fun, sud supshine,
and langh heurtily as she telle bim bais
just u great big boy, thongh his hair is
becomiug a red roan, aud do the langh-
ing wod smuling for mother, when his
beartstrings are pulliog with pain, has
that will make bim
come ont right in the batie of life. We
were st a railtowd junction one might
last week wmiting & few Lhours foras
train, in the waiting room, in the ouly
rocking chair, trying to talk a brown-
eyed boy to sleep, who tulks  great |

| deal himself when bLe wauts to keep!

“You must excnse me. I must goin

the depot and see if my mother wauts "
anything,” we felt like grabbing his fat

red hand and kissing it. O, the love

of mother in any language, anditis

good in all languages.

Recovering Lost Gold.

Up to the commencement of the war
there had passed through the branch
mint at Daﬁlonaga over. $20,000,000 of
gold dust, and a low estimate will place
the amount of gold extracted by the or-
| dinary methods in the state of Georgia
at $40,000,000. It has been known all
the while that by the crude, simple:
ways of amalgamation practiced av the
gold mills much of the gold escaped
with the tailings and was lost foreverin
the beds of streams,

Some publication has been made of-
a new process for saving gold, invented
by Dr. 8, F. Charles, of Forayth
county, Ga. Dr. Charlesis a Buvarian,
l a graduate of the royal engineering and
| mining schools of Freiburg, Saxony,
and gained a valuable practical expen-
ence among the mines of the Ha
Mountains. A modest, unassuming
man, Dr. Charles is, perhaps, the best
posted gold mining and gold milling
expert in the country. He is the owner
of an immense lead of refractory oreon
the Etowah river, in Forsyth county,
which it is impossible to work profita-
bly by the present system of amalgam-
| ation with quicksilver on copper plates.
| To save the gold in this ore, Dr. Charles
has invented s process which he at-
taches to the ordinary tamp mill, be-
| ginning where it leaves off—that 18, he

takes the ore pulp that has been
erushed by the stamps and passyad over
the copper plates, direct into his appa-
ratus instead of letting it flow wway 18
tailings, apd further mauipulates 1,
gotting five times a8 much gold on his
silvered eloths, precipitated there by
electricity generated by a smull dyunmo
electro machine, as is saved by the cop-
' per plage of the stamp mill, over “shich
1t hag passed,
Last week Dr, Charles, baviog at-
tachied n soroewhat incomplete nppara-
tus to the first-class ten-stamp mitl &8
the Franklin and McDonsld gold
mines, under the mauagement of Col
A. IL. Moore, in Cherokee county, 104
two divs’ run, practically Jemoustribe
the entire success of the invautior. :\f-_
ter the merency tables of the stamp
wills bad done their best, and the }f“ll'
Lad left thew, ordinarily to tlow into
the Etowall viver, it was run Jirectf,
into Da Charles’ ailvercd ecloth elee-
trie amsigemutor, whicl retaived azé
gaved fine times more gold :l,m. the
staiup il e
This inveniion
which Dr. Charles proposes giving o
the misiug worid is of incalcn abie
value to the owmers of the uuiversai¥
refractory gold ores of C(reorgis, Vir
ginis, the Carolinas snd Alabams, 8f
well as to the whole ecountry.
think of it! Tn order to obtsin &40,
000,000 of goid, $200,000,000 has bees
wasted in Georgis alone! ,

Dr. Charles’ prooess will revolutios”
ize the milling snd reduction of I*
fractory gold ores, and render I
mensely profitable what has bi
been comparatively valneloss. — A{/ans
Conslitution,

prareary tables of Lie
taived sand saved.




